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The Rareſt Ballad that ever was ſeen, 


Of che blind Beggers Daughter of Bednal. Ireen. 


JE was a Blind Begger that long loft his ftght, Py Father, quoth ſe, is plain to be ſeen, 
He had a fair di u zbter moſt pleaſant and b2ight, The Mlp blind begger of Bednal-green, 


And manp a gallant bzave Daito; had ſhe, 

Foz none was lo comely as pzetty Beſſee. 
And though lhe was of favour moſt fair, 

Pet ſeeing ſhe was but a Begger his heir, 

Sk ancient houſe-kepers deſpiſed was ſhe, 
Whoſe Dons came as Quitos to pꝛetty Weſſee- 
Wherefoze in great ſozrow fair Beſsce did ſap, 
Good Father and Pother let me go away, 

To ſeck ont my foꝛtune where ever it be; 
This (nit was then granted to pzetty Belsce. 
Eben Beſsc that was of beauty moſt bzight, 
Then clad in grap Ruſſet and late in the night, 
From Father and Pother alone parted (he, 
Mho ſigded and ſobbed foz p2etty B. (ce. 

Dbe went till ſh? came at ©trattozd at Bow, 
Eben knew ſhe not whether noꝛ which wap to go 
With tears ſhe lamented her hard deſfiny, 

s ſad and ſo hcavy was pꝛetty Besse. 

Ste kept on her fourney until it was dap, 
And went unto Rumfo2d along the high-wap, 
And at the Rings⸗arms entertained was ſhe, 
Do f1ir and well=fatoured was pꝛettp Be ce. 
She had not been there ane month to an end, 


That daily fits begging foz charity, 
De is the good father of pꝛetty Beier. Y 
His marks and his tokens are known full weil, 
He always is led with a dog und a bell, 
A ffliy old man God knoweth-is be, 
Pet he is the father of pzetty Beſlee. 
Nap then quoth the Perchant, thou art not foꝛ me 
No? quoth the Jnholder my Mike ſhall not be, 
I loath (quoth the Gentleman) a beggers degree, 
Therefoze fare pon well mp pretty Belles. 
Wyy then (quoth the Knight) bap better oz wozſe, 
A weigh not true love by the weight of the purſe, 
And beauty is beauty in every degree. 
Then welcome to me mp pzetty Beller. 
With thee to thy Father fozthwith will J go, 

p ſoft (quoth his Kinſman) it muſt not be fo, 
beggers daughter no Lavp ſhall be, 
When take thy adieu of pꝛetty Beſſee. 
And ſoon after this by bzeak of the dap, 3 
The Knight bad from Rumfozd ffole Beſſee away, 

ye young men ol Rumfozd ſo ck as map be, 

Rode after to feteh again pꝛetty Beflee. - 
As ſ wilt as the wind to rids thep were ſcen, 


But Paſter, and Miſtris and all was her friend, Until they came neer to Bednal-green, 


And everp bzave Gallant that once did her ſee 
Mas ffraight=way in love with pzetty B ſ ec. 
G2eat gifts they did (end ber of ſilver and gold, 
And in their Songs daily ber love they extold, 
Mer beauty was blazed in ebery degree, 

Do fair and ſo comely was pzettp Beſsee. 


She ſhew' d ber ſelf courteous but never too soy, 
And at their commandment fill would ſhe be, 
So fair and ſo comelp was pꝛetty Beſcee. 

Four Duitozs at once unto ber did go, 

They craved her favonr but till ſhe ſaid no, 

J would not wiſh Gentlemen to marry with me. 
Pet ever thep honoured pzetty B. fee, : 
bs one of them was a gallant poung Knight, 
And be came to her diſquts*a in the night, | 
Tbe (rcond a Gentleman of good degree, 

Who twooed and ſued foz pꝛetty Be ee. 


And as the Knight 4 — mot courteauſlp. 

They loug et againſt bim foz pꝛetty Beſſee. 

But reſcue came money ober the Plain, 

Oz elſe the Knight foz bis love there had bien gain, 
The fray being ended then Eraight be did ſ&, 

Bis Kinſman come railing fo; pzetty Re. 


The young men of Rumfozd in her had their jop, Then ſpakt the blind beggsr,although J be pooz, 


Rail not againſt my = d at mins own dooꝛ, 
Though the be not deckt with Uelvet ang Pearl, 
Pet will J dzop Angels with thee foꝛ mp Girl: 
And then ik my Gold will better her birth, 
And equal the Gold that you lay on the earth, 
When neither rail no2 grudge you to ſee 

Che blind beggers daugbter a Lady to be : 

Bat firff J will hear and have it well known, 

The gold that you dꝛop ſhall be all pour own. 
With that they replyed contented we be, | 
Then there's (quoth the begger) foꝛ pꝛetty Beer ; 


A Derchant of Lond. whoſe wealth was not ſmall With that an Angel he caſt on the ground, 


Was then the third Dnitoz, and pz oper withal, 

Yer Maſters own Don the fourth man muſt be, 

Who (woze he would dye fo; pꝛetty Beſſee. 

And if thou wilt marrp with me, qd. the Knight, 

J'le make thee a Lady With jop and delight, 

My beart is inthꝛalled by thy beautp, 

Chen grant me thy (avour my pzetty Be ſſet. 

Th? Gentleman ſaid, come Marry with me, 

Jn fflks and in Uelvet my Beſſet hell be, 

My heart lives diffrefed, O hear me, quoth he, 

And grant me thy love my pꝛetty Beller. 

Let me be thy Husband the Perchant did ſay, 

CTbou ſhalt liv! i 5 London moſt callant and gay 

Wy ſhips tall b2i-g home rich jewels foz thee, 
nd J will fo; ever love pꝛetty Beſſee. 

Then Beſſee ſhe ſighed and thus ſhe did ſap, 

Wy Father and Pother Jmean to obey, 

Firſt cet their good will and be faithfal to me, 

And you ſhall enjoy your p2etty Befſee. 

Co every one this anſwer ſhe made, 

Wherefoze unto her they joyfally ſaid, 

This thing to fulfil we all dyagree, 

And where dwells thy Father my pzetty Beſſee. 


And dꝛopped in angels full tbꝛee thonſand pound, 
And oftentimes it pzobed moſt plain, 

Foz the gentlemans one the begger dꝛopt twain; 
Do as the place whereas he did [t, 

With gold was covered every whit : 

The Gentleman having d2opt ali his foze , 
Said, beoger hold, foz J hade no moze, 

Thon haft fulfilled thy pꝛomiſe aright, 

Then marry mp Girl,quoth he to the Knig):, 
And bere,quoth he, J'le thꝛow pon down, 

A hundzed pound moꝛe to bup her a Gown: 

The Gentlemen all that this treaſure had (&n, 
Admired the beggar of Bednal⸗ green. 

And thoſe that were ter Suitors before, 

Their fleſh for very anger they tore: 

Thus was their Beſſæ matcht to a Knight, 
And made a Lady in others deſpight, 

A fairer Lady there never was lien, 

When the beggars daughter of B=dnzl-green : 
But of her ſumptuous Marriage and Feaſt, 
And inhat brave Lords and Kts.thither was pref, 
The ſecond part ſhall ſet foꝛth to your ſigbt, 
With marvelous pleaſure and wiſhed delight. 
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7 a blind beagers daughter moſt fafr & bzigbt. 
| Ohatia's _ betrothed to a young Knight, 
All the diſc ourſe thereof you may lee, | 
But now tomes the Wevding:of pzetty Beſſee. 
Within a gallant pallace molt bꝛave, 

Adozned with all the coft they could habe: 

This Wedding was kept woſt ſumptnoufly, 

And all faz the love of pzetty Beffee, 8 
All kind of daint ies and delicates lweet, (meet, 
Mas bzought to their banquet as was thought 
Patrivge, Plover, and Ueniſon moft free, 
Againſt the bzave wedding of pzetty Bellee, 
This wedding thzough Engl.was (p:23d by repozt 
Ho that a great number thereto did relozt, 

Ok Nobles and Gentiles of every degree, 

And all fo2 the fame of pꝛetty Bellee. 

To Church then went this gallant young Rt. 
Wis buide followed after like 4 Lady moſt bzight: 
Mitp troops of Lavies the like was ne'r ſeen, 

As went with ſweet Beller to Bednal-green, 
This Wedding being ſolemnized then, ; 

With Puſtck perfozmed by skilfu! men, 

The Nobles and Gentiles lat down at that tide, 
Each one behalding the beautiful bzide. 

But after their lumptuous dinner was done, 
Lo talk and to reaſsn a number begun, 

Df the blind beggecs daughter moff bꝛight, 

And what with bis daughter he gabe to the Ke. 
Then ſpake the Nobles much marvel have we, 
The jolly blind begger we cannot here lee: 
p L02ds, quoth the Bjide, my fathers fo baſe, 
He's loath with bis pzelence theſe fates to dil⸗ 
the pꝛaile of a woman in queſtion to 6zing,(grace, 

4Befoze her own fate were a flaſſering thing. 

We think thy fathers baſeneſs (quoth they ) 

Wight by thy beauty be clean put away ; 

They had no ſooner theſe pleaſant words ſpoke, 
But in comes the Begger with a fllken Cloak, 
A UW elvet Cap and a Feather had he, 

And now a Puſitian fozſooth he would be. 

And being led in from catching of harm, 

He had a daſnty Lute under his arm; 

S aid, pleale pou hear any muſtck of me, 

A Song I will ſing you ot petty B:llee, 

With that his Lute he twang d traightway, 

And ther-on began mol Lweetly to play, 

And after a Leffon was plaid two oz thre, 

He frain'd out this ſong moll delicately. 
Beggers D. ughter did e well on the green, . 

A Who for her beauty may well be a Queen, 

A blith bonny Laſs and dainty was ſhe, 

And many one called her pretty Beſſee. 
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F eee 


He 1 Fatl er had no goods nor no Lands, | 
Bu t begged for a penny all day with his hands; 


And yet for her M rriage gave thouſandsthree, » 


Vet ſt Il hah fomewhat for pretty Beflce. 


And if any one her birth do diſdain, 
g Her Father is ready with might and with main, 


To prove ſhe is come of a Noble degree, 
Therefore let none flout at my pretty B ſſce. 
With that the Lozds and company round, 
With hearty Laughter was ready ts ſound, 
At lac ſaid the Lozds, full well we may ſee, 
The Bzide and the beggers beholding to thee. 


With that the Bzide all bluſtzing did riſe, 


With the fair water all in her kalr eres: 
Pardon my Father, grab: Nob'es (quoth ſhe) 
That thaough blind effection thus dotethon me: 
Ifthis be thy Father the Nobles did ſay, 

Well map he be pꝛoud of this happy day, 

Pet by his Countenance well we may ſee, 

Bis Birth with his foztune did never agree, | 
And therefoze Blind begger we pray thee bewzay; 
And lob that the truth to us thou do Cay ; | 
Thy Birth and thy Parantage what it might be 
Eben foz the Lobe thou beraeſt to pꝛetty Beſſee. 
Then give me leave pou Gentiles each one, 

A ſong moze to ſing and then ile be gone ; 

And if that J do not win good repozt, 

Then do not give me a groat foz my ſpozt: 
V yn firft our K'ng his Fame did advance, 
& fought for his title in delicate France: 
In many places great perils paſt he, 

But then was not born my pretty Beſſee, 

And in thoſe Wars went over to fight, 

Many a brave Duke, 2 Lord, and a Knight, 

And with them young Monford of courage ſo free; 
But then was not horn my pretty Beſſee. (face, 
And there did young Aenſerd with a blow o thee, 
Looſe both his eyes in a very ſhort ſpace. 
His Life alſo had been gone with his ſight, 
Had not a young woman come forth ich night, 
Amongft the ſlain men her fancy did move, 

To ſearch and to ſeek for her own true love: 

Who ſeeing young Manford there gaſping to die, 
She ſaved his life through her charity. 
And then all our victuals in Beggers attire, 

At hands of good people we then did require: 

At laſt into E gland as now it is ſeen, 

We came and remained at Bednale green. 

And thus we have lived in fortunts deſpight, 
T hough poor, yet contented with humble delight 
And in my old years a comfort to be, 

God ſent me a D.ughter call'd pretty B:ſſee, 
And thus you Noblcs my Song I do end j 

Hoping the ſame no man doch offend 

Full forty long Winters thus have I been, 

A ſilly blind Jegger of Bednalrgreen. 

Now when the company every one, 

Did hear the ſtrange tale in ſong he hadGhown; 
They were all amazed, as well they might be, 
Both at the bl ind Begger and petty Beſſce. N 
Mich that the kair Bꝛide, they then did embzate 
Saping you are tome of an honourable race, 

Thy Father likewiſe ofa high degree, 

And thou as wozthy a Lady to be: 2 
Thus was che Feaſt ended with joy and delſighe, 
A happy Bzide-grom was made the young Kt. 
Who li ved in jsp and felicity, | 
With his fair Lady pꝛetty Beſſce. 
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